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After that we can average matters on a
different basis, perhaps.

And in this resolution the old gentle-
man persisted, despite his daughter's en-

treaties. For two years she shared her
husband's humble home in a second-rat- e

boarding house, and for the tirst time iu
her petted life understood what it was
to need money. But there was good
sense in Mamie, underneath all her fol-

ly, and she bore her trial well. Tom,
too, worked day and night for his wife,
whom he devotedly loved. So,, when
Mr. Hunt at last returned, he took the
couple to his house, judging rightly
that their punishment hail lasted long
enough.

Women and Water.
"There's an end to all fiahin' for this

season!" sighed the old man dismally.
"Perch was just bit in' good and bass
was commencin' fer to run, but it's all
up now for good!"

"Why soP7'

"See them three girls out there in a
boat? When three girls goes rowin' the
fish just pack up and slip out.''

"How do you account for that"
"Cause girls makos such a splashin'

and fuss and slam around so that even
a whale couldn't stand it. Hear 'em
now!"

There's a good deal in the proposi-
tion that girls "si am around" some un-
der the conditions nominated, and a
man who takes any interest in human
nature can hoard a great deal of in-

formation by watching three women
get into a small boat First, there is a
scries of squeals, supplemented by an
edition of yells, closing with an abrupt
dive and then an effort to sit on the
same seat, and prolonged falsetto in-

quiries as to why the thing tips over so.
To the average woman the center of
gravity is always over in the next coun-
ty when she wants to get into a boat,
and tho idea of equilibrium never en-
ters into her calculation, until the keel

jmcnargeu, enr
"Yls, sur'
"Then I cannot hire you, O'Dono-vn.- "

Why?"
"I do not want a discharged man,

Michael."
"But begob, I couldn't help it, sur."
"Oh, very likely indeed."
"Faix the ould masther died; he had

no family, au' consikintly there waa no
more wurruck fer me ter do."

"Ah! That alters the case. You may
tay here, IV Donovan, but "

'Thwat, yer honor P"
"If you want to dismissed with-

out your wages, ray man," exclaimed
the old gentleman, threateningly,, "all
you need do is much as speak to my
daughter; do you understand P"

"Arl right, sur; I'm as mum as a
elam."

"Very good," commented Mr. Hunt,
complacently; "it was for speaking to
her that your predecessor lost his situa-
tion."

After explaining to Mike his new
duties, the old gentleman left the stable.
Mr. Hunt always completed anything
he undertook to do; and, as a precau-
tion against his daughter's again meet-
ing her to him objectionable lover,
he engaged a companion for her. This
personage was a maiden lady of ques-
tionable age, and might have been nur-
tured on a diet of pickles and green per-
simmons, she was such a conglomera-
tion of lynx-eye- sour disagreeableness.
Mamie-di-d not avow open warfare on
this bony acquisition, but she certainly
had too willful a nature to tamely sub-
mit to her tyranny.

"I guess she is good as subdued,
now," said her father one morning,
some weeks later, as he left the house
to go to his place of business in New
York. "That Miss Prim is a sharp one,
and watches her like a cat eyeing a
mouse."

Alas for our confidence! Only an hour
after he had gone his daughter had
evaded her captor, and was enjoying a
walk with Tom. But, sad to relate, the
isin of thitf atohui bliss was her discov-
ery by U Prim, mid the precipitous
retreat of Tom ingloriously around the
coruer. Mamie was severely rebuked
for her unbecoming forwardness.

"It is too bad!'rshe replied sulkily.
"I never go out now since you have
been here, and I was always accustom-
ed to an afternoon drive. It is no won-
der that I steal away when I can."

"You can drive out all you please,"
was the grim rejoinder; "but under-
stand, miss, that iuust accompany
you."
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Slowly down Ha pathway to the portula of the
went

Wheeled the golden chariot of the aim.
Gutticrlug In my blitlliiiKH to their OOEjr, home-l- y

neat
Now I mlaa ouo preajfcmi lit one.

Not In ball or iiharahci. nor In any aafe retree I
Where be often hide In baby glee

Not In bloom g warden beda nororcbarda have
hta feet

Left on.- tnu c Where can my darling oe?

Juat beyond th- lawn asocnds a slender,. taper-
ing aplre

Ah I cross the level in my. (iioat.
What doth put to rout in baste my fancies dark

and dire?
Lo, my darling; boy lu aleop at rest !

atoKi atone
Golden head reclined on roundel arm:

Thrill my heart with tender joy, though tear
o'erflow mine erea;

What a sweet relief for rndo alarm 1

Tenderly I raise him. Aa he wakes I gently
ay,

"Little one, why are you here ao later '
"Papa aotnetlmea comoa here, and perhaps

he' a here
Bo I thought I'd oorae for blm to wait."

When behind the western bills life's mm la
sinking late.

And Death seeks me, Airael,
If he find me Bleeping fast by heaven's pearly

gate,
"Waiting for my Father It la well."

Meta E. B. Thome, In Our Continent.

HELP WANTED 00 AOHMAN .'

BY LU. 8ENARENS.

"I discarded John to-da-y, Mamie,
and have advertiaed for a new coach-
man," said the very corpulent Mr.
Hunt, as he drew a copy of the daily
paper from his pocket

"Why did you send John away, pa-pa-

asked the pretty young girl.
"Because," replied her father, with

an angry glance at her across tho par-
lor taole, "I discovered that he was in
league with you, having driven you to
the park, where you frequently met
Tom Lane, whom I forbade continuing
paying his attentions 4o you. Anil
mind, Mamie, if J catch you playing
me any more trtoks of that wort, off you
go, bag and baggage, to gonw (fatlioUc
convent, where you will but ye the
light once a day, and then only for re-

creation."
I "Pnpa, wu discussed the subject of
my love for poor Tom at some length
before, and it is unkind of you to refer
to it so heartlessly."

"Then," said the old gentleman,
grimly, "you should not oe foolish
enough to waste your heart on so abom-
inable a young scamp! If you marry
at all, it must be a man who can afford
the luxuries I have always given vou.
Tom Lane is merely a clerk, and can
barely live decently alone on his paltry
income.

"You were no better off than he when
you Married mamma "

"There, there: That will do. miss!"
thundered the old gentleman, striking
the table with his tist to emphasize his
words. "What I had before you rere
born is not the question. It is suflicient
for DM that you have all yourlife enjoy
ed the necessities my present wealth
procured, and it suffices that I am kcu-Bib-

enough to look out for your future
welfare, for j'our own sake. Now my
friend. Btillwinkle, lias asked permis-
sion to court "

oil. m gracious!" Interrupted
Mamie, stopping her dainty ears with
her small, shapely, pink and white
lingers in a paroxysm of dismay. "That
old fogy?"

"But, Mamie"
"I won t! I won't! I'd sooner marry

your grandfather Hrstt"
"I tell you ho is rich, and
'I don't care if he i! I hate the old

wretch- - so there!"'
"Lord bless mc!" gasped the old gen-

tleman, scrambling to his feet, in ;i cold
perspiration at this onslaught and his de-

feat. "She has rot a tongue like a
lash," he mil Mured? "But I tell you,
miss," he exclaimed aloud, as he pol ish-

ed his bald head with his handkerchiof
energetically. " have my eye on you,
and you shall not fool me again. No,
ma'am I'm on the lookout now!"

"That's right !" blazed Mamie, with
shortened breath flashing eyes, while
her velvety clucks glowed crimson;
"Watch me hire a detective to watch
me do. Tie me lip in a room starve
me if you will, or le:il me I shall not
complain -- "

Oh!" groaned her father.. dismally;
"she'l m:ul!' and he rushed out of the
room She perfect vixen!" he
gasped.

lie waited a minute, and as all w:is
profoundly still, he softly turned the
knob and cautiously poked his head in-

to the room again, if ho expected an
iSMull he was mistaken; for, instead. ;i

touching sigh) met his view. His ca- -'

pricious little daughter was kneeling be--i-

the lounge, and seemed to be weep-
ing convulsively His heart smote him.
and a look of compassion crossed his
face, for he dearly loved his motherless
laughter. There was a tall pier-glas- s

opposite her, and he casually glanced
at her reflection. A look of disgust
crossed his face, for she was not cry- -

ing, as he supposed, hut laughing so
hard at his recent discomfiture that she
could scarcely stifle her merriment.

It was with the most profound skep
ticism of the reverence and obedience
Of daughters in general to fond fathers
th:t the old gentleman retreated cpiietly
from the parlor and rushed to
his own apartments.

That very afternoon Mamie wrote
Tom a long letter, secretly posted it,
and he received it in due lima There-su- it

of this was a meeting of tho lovers
the following morning; but, unfortun-
ately, Mr. Hunt aocidently met them,
and; marching his wilful daughter
home, badt! Tom begone, and never
dare speak to her again.

In answer to a letter the old gentle-
man had written to au applicant for the
position of coachman, that afternoon he
met the man at the stable door. He
was a thick-se- t Celt, having liery red
hair, a red frame of whiskers around
his dirty face, which harmonized nicely
w ith his red noso, and was attired in a
shabby thread-hu- e suit of clothes much,
too large for him.

"Your recommendation is unexcep-tionall- y

good," commented Mr. Hunt,
glancing at the paper the man had giv-
en him.

"Bedad, sur. I dhrtlV tho ould mast-her'- s

Ikorfes his (in year."
"Put why did you leave his employ?"
"Bekaso I had to, ver anner."
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then 1 am going to trv on my new
bonnet at the milliners', as it is almost
finished."

Miss Prim yielded a ready assent to
this proposition, for Ibe was fond of
riding: and aocordingly Mike, an hour
after, was awaijing them outside the
door, perched on his box. The bonnet
was tried on, but as Mamie had brought
a OOlffure, with which to make it set
more becoming! y, and which she had
left In the carriage, she left the store os-

tensibly to get it. leaving Miss Prim
within. A few moments later the vine-

gary lady was startled by seeing the
carriage moving, and with a shriek like

rntj -- team whistle she rushed fran-
tically from the store, but only in time
to behold her charge being driven rap-
id I v away.

When Mr. Kent returned home that
evening ho was met by Miss Prim in a
Btatfl of frenzy and tears, with the start-
ling announcement that Tom had met
hi- - daughter -- hortly after he had gone,
and that she had been driven away that
afternoon by the new coachman, had
not yet returned and probably met
her love with a view to elopement. This
news so enraged the old gentleman that
he immediately discharged the faithful
attendant.

The indignant maiden had not been
gone from the house ten minutes, how-
ever, when there came a furious ring at
the door bell; the distracted old gen-
tleman stopped pacing the parlor floor,
saw the door burst open unceremoni-
ously, and in walked Mamie, closely
followed bv the guiltv Mike.

"Well, In all that is wonderful,"
gasped Mr. Hunt.

"Now, pa, ilo keep qolet a minute."
"But, confound it! girl, what is this

I heat of your eloping "
"It is true, pa: Tom and I wore mar-

ried
"Married!'" roared the old gentle- -

man. increduously.
"Yes. papa married. We M

"Mike ( If I lonovan," exclaimed the OX-cit-

old gentleman, "get out of this
hou-e- . yOll rascal, before I la v iolent
hands on you! D'ye hear!1 u this the
way you regard my injunctions?"

"Will you keep piict. pa?"
'Good land oi (ioshen how can I?"

demanded the old gentleman.
"Be ther poker an' Mo-e- -. an' I'll not

git oiit. -- nr.'' said Mike, sturdily.
"What do you mean, -- ir'.'" cried Mr.

Hunt starting toward the imperturbable
Mike, his arm raised threateningly.

"Hack, Mr. Hunt t he game is won

pops up above the surface to see what's
going on inside. As for rowing, the
girl of the period regards it from a
standpoint peculiar to herself, and in-

clines to the opinion that the oar blades
were made sharp because the water is
bard and digging ihn order of the da)--.

"I claim that no woman can row a
boat," continued the old man. "You
see that girl shove ono oar in tho
water while she holds .the other in tho
air and abuses tho other two for not
steering straight. But they get come
up with," he chuckled. "The other day
that same party was out lishin' and
they caught one crab. The crab know'd
they was girls as soon as he got in the
boat, anil he just opened his nippers
and them gals walked ashore. I ketched
their boat about a mile below and that
(Tab was sitting up on the midships
thwart winking at himself for his luck
and enterprise."

"No, sir," continued the old man,
glancing out on the river, "girls has no
business in a boat, unless it's polled up
out of the water. I'd as quick trust a
baby with a gun as a girl with a boat,
if I had my way. There they go!" and
he pointed to the disaster beyond.
"When they w ant to change places they
always try to walk past, each other on
the same side and that fetches 'em!
The water is nigh on to two feet deep
there, and they are satisfied they aro
drowned!"

Did you ever -- ee a woman lish?
Primarily she catches the hook iu her

dress, drop! her hands in her lap and
says "Pshaw!" Next she denounces the
bait as "nasty," refuses to touch it, and
then wonders why nobody docs not
"string it" on her hook for her. If by
any mistake she gets her line into the
water, she is sure that something is

wrong with the sinker, and if she gets a
nibble sho throws the whole business
overboard, falls backward into the bot-

tom of the ljoat and squeals for help.
Occasionally you will find one who

holds on and captures her prey. Look
out for such a woman. Intoxicated
with her success she will swing her line
around her head, tear a man's jaw out
with her hook, and all the time pity the
hsh. Brooklyn haglc.

A recent visitor to Winnipeg, ofl the
Bed River, discovered the ruins of the
fort which belonged to a colony found- -

ed in 1H11 by Lord Selkirk, a Scotch
philanthropist. He came oxer with
eighty families, and for several yean
they pro-pere- d, but the destruction of a
wheal Top in grasshoppers made them
poor again. Selkirk journeyed to Prai-
rie du ( 'hieii iu t he dead 0 w inter U)

get seed for the next year's planting.
At this time there were ,000 tO 1,600
pefSOns In the colony. Conflicts as t

the ownership of the land ensued be-- 1

tween Selkirk and the Hudson Bay
Company, and iu 1826, bankrupt and
disheartened, he returned to Scotland,
MSflt 01 the people accompany ing him,
and the rest scattering throughout Can-
ada.

enterprise is steadily persever-
ing n the work of redeeming the desert
of Sahara ly means of arte-ia- n wells.
A huge number of wells have been sunk
ftloflff the northern bonier, more thai.
100 in the proviuee of ( otistantine alone,
and the work is advaneinjr into tho in
torior. One of the curious phenomena
which the digging of these wells lias
brOUght to tlOUA il the existence of (Ufa

and crabs at ".Teat depth. The learned
engineer, M. Jim, who for twenty yeara
lias directed the work, avers that lie
(iiicn boiled and ate :i crab which hud
been draw n up from a depth of 250 feet,
and that, moreover, it was of an excel
lent llavor.

The selectmen of the town of Wool-
wich, Me., aro trying to decide whether
they can erase from the pauper ptOOfd
of that town the name of Edward Lee
man. who. was maintained by tho town
from 1880 to 187. In 1848 Leenian loft

lw ich and managed to accumulate
a fortune of $14, (XX) beforo he died la-- t

ar in Boeton. Ilia Widow oilers to
nay a considerable sum of money to
nave the record of hia pauperism blotted
out.

"Do you ouy your music ny the ancetr"
inquired a young lady of 'lie deacon's
daughter. "Oh, no,"' .she replied: "I al-

ways wait until Sunday, :md then get it
by the choir.1'

He' Feathers, ribbons, velvit can
all be colored to match that new hat
by using Diamond Dyes. 10 cents
for any color.

M3rc ''l,it;1 inverted, mora -- kill entptayed, tt treMd, rind toot tires
effected .... by .my oThtf erne etahH.hmen in the world. Sixteen akillt'nl .1! ex
pcrientcn pnysinans ;mi suijjeon. c.u h
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your child is my wife!"
"Kb?" gasped the old gentleman in

astonishment.
The false wig. beard and slatterly

clothing dropped from Mike.
"It is Tom Lane!" exclaimed Mr.

Hunt in wild surprise.
"Yes. sir; nil is fair in love," said the

fictitious Mike.
"What does it all mean?" asked the

bewildered Mr. Hunt.
"Simply that l answered your adver-

tisement for a coachman, and disguised
mj -- cif. j an accepted me m t hat capacity.
To strengthen the deception, I some-
times abandoned my obnoxious disguise
and met Mamie in conspicuous places
where you could sec me. I will not
claim the plan as my own, for Mamie
proposed it. To-da- y we took advantage
of an opportunity and were married.
And now, dear Mr. Hunt, you are too
considerate a parent, and too'mtich of a
philosopher, to deny M j'our bless-
ing?"

"H'm! Well, I'll sec about that in a
oar or two, young man. Meanwhile,
s you have taken a wife, you of course

have provided a home for her?"
"Papa!" cried Mamie imploringly.
Tom's face changed a little.
"I have made no definite plans, sir,

but no doubt I can easily do so."
"Ver gODO. Then take Mrs. Lane

to her future home at once. I shall
shut up my house and travel for a year
now that mv daughter is provided for.
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